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2d August, 1651. I went with my wife to Conflans,
where were abundance of ladies and others bathing- in
the river; the ladies had their tents spread on the
water for privacy.

apth August, 1651. Was kept as a solemn fast for
the calamities of our poor Church, now trampled on
by the the rebels. Mr. Waller, being at St. Germains,
desired me to send him a coach from Paris, to bring
my wife's goddaughter to Paris, to be buried by the
Common Prayer.

6th September, 1651. I went with my wife to St.
Germains, to condole with Mr. Waller's loss. I carried
with me and treated at dinner that excellent and pious
person the Dean of St. Paul's, Dr. Stewart, and Sir
Lewis Dives (half-brother to the Earl of Bristol), who
entertained us with his wonderful escape out of prison
in Whitehall, the very evening before he was to have
been put to death, leaping down out of a jakes two
stories high into the Thames at high water, in the
coldest of winter, and at night; so as by swimming he
got to a boat that attended for him, though he was
guarded by six musketeers. After this, he went about
in women's habit, and then in a small-coal-man's, travel-
ing 200 miles on foot, embarked for Scotland 'with
some men he had raised, who coming on shore were
all surprised and imprisoned on the Marquis of Mont-
rose's score; he not knowing anything of their barbarous
murder of that hero. This he told us was his fifth
escape, and none less miraculous; with this note, that
the charging through 1,000 men armed, or whatever
danger could befall a man, he believed could not more
confound and distract a man's thoughts than the execu-
tion of a premeditated escape, the passions of hope and
fear being so strong. This knight was indeed a val-
iant gentleman; but not a little given to romance, when
he spoke of himself. I returned to Paris the same
evening.

7th September, 1651. I went to visit Mr. Hobbes, the
famous philosopher of Malmesbury, with whom I had
long acquaintance. From his window we saw the whole
equipage and glorious cavalcade of the young French
Monarch, Louis XIV., passing to Parliament, when first
he took the kingly government on him, now being in histles.
